. 

The T rage die of Richard D.of 

Pleafeit yourHighnes todilmhfe me either with I or no? 

K. Ed. hi f thou fay I, co my rcquell: 

No^ifshouiay noyto my deniauud. 

Ltf.Then no my Lord, my futc is at an end. 

Glo . The widdo w likes him not,Che beas.the brow, 

(U* Why, he is the bluntcft woer in Chriflendomeo 
ICjEd. Her lookcsare alirepleace with Maieftie. 

One way or other Hie is for a King.?. 

And fhe (hall be my loue,or eife my Quccne* 

Saic a that king Edyvardiooks thee for his Queenc? 

La. Tis better (aid then done,my gratious Lord^ 

I am a lubiefl fit to icafi: wichall. 

But farre vnfic to be a Soueraigne. 

K. Ed. Sweet wiadaw,by my Rate I fvveare, 
l i'p cake no more then what my heart intends; 

And that is to enioy thee for myloue. 

L . 1, And that is more then I will yeeld vneo, 

I know I am to.bad to be your 

And yet to good to be your Concubine. 

K>Ed. You cauill widdo w, I did meanc my Qimne. 

La . Y our grace would be.loth my fonnes ihouidxall you 
Father. 

■ KjE<L No more then when my daughters cal thee mother 
Thou arc a widdow, and thou haft iome Children, 

And (by Gods mother) I being but aBatcbeler, 

Haue ether feme : why tis a happie thing, . 

To be the father ofmame Children; 


Argue no more, for thou (halt be my Queen e. 

(jlo , The ghoftly father now hath done jiis ( fhrift< 

Cat. When he was made a iliriuer twas for fhifu 
/C£^.-Br.others you mule what talke die widdow and I 
liaue had,you wold chinkeit Orange if i fliouid in arrie her. 

C!a. JVlarrie her my Lord, to whom? 

\ K Ed. Why Clarence / o my felfe. 

C/^.Thac would be ten. daics wonder at the Icafk 
CU. Why thacs a daie longer then a wonder lafts* 

Cjlo. And fo much more arfc the wonders in extreaines. 

K Ed, Well/reaft on Brothers,! can tell you. 

Her 



Yorke, and Hmriethe fixt. 

|Jcr futc is grauoted, for her hufbands lauds* 

Enter a iffflepnge'r. 

^Anditplcalcyour grac ZyHenrie your foe is taken, 
Aod brought as priloner to your pallace gates. 

KEd, Away with iiim,and lend him to me T ower.- 
And fees °o queliion with the man about his apprebenuon. 
iordsalong,and vie this Ladic honourably. txamt 

zJManet Cj loft errand fyeakes. 

, Glo. I, Edward will vie women honourably. 

Would lie were walled, marrow, bones and ail, 

That front l^s loynes no llluc might lucceed, 

To hinder me from die golden nine I looks ton 
forlam notyet lookt on in the world. 

Mis there Edvvard.CLreuce, and titnrk, 

Andhisfonne,and all they lookeforiflue 
Of their loynes.ere 1 can plant my felfe: 

Acoldc premeditation for my purpofe. 

What other plcafure is there in the world befide? 

Iwillgo clad my body in gay ornaments, 

Andlullmy felfe within a Ladies lappe. 

And witch fvveet Ladies with my wordes and lookes. 

Oh raonftrous man to harbour luch a thought, 

Why, loue did fcorne me in my mothers woffibc: 

And for I fhoukl not dealc in her affaires. 

She did corrupt fraijc nature in theflefh. 

And plait an euuious mountaine on my backc: 

Wherefits deformitie,to mocke my bodie, 

To dry mine arme vp like a Withered S hrimpe. 

To nuke my legges of an vncquail fize. 

And am Ithen aman to be belou’d? 
hauerfor me to cotnpalle twentie croyvnes. 

■1 lit, I can fmije,and murder when I fmile.' 

1 «y content to that, that greeu'es the molt, 
tsn adde colours to the Camclion, 

And fo r a need, change fh a pcjwit h Prcthms, 
m mh c afpyring CmM to ffhooff. 




